THE     ISLAND
I was once invited to partake of some sago that
had been cooked by old Ila's wife, so went to his
domicile., I seated myself on the floor, and placing
a banana-leaf before me as a plate, the lady of the
house took a handful of the paste out of the boiling
pot, and splashed it down for my meal. It was the
first and last time I cared to taste native-made sago.
A Persian uses the fingers of his right hand to carry
food to his mouth, but these uncivilised natives use
spoons made of tortoiseshell and bone, showing a
superior sense of cleanliness.
Canoes now arrived from Hula with cocoa-nuts,
as well as others from Kapakapa and Kaili, all
situated south of Port Moresby. It may seem strange
that the Motu, living as they do on the seashore,
scarcely ever fish, and are even willing to purchase
fish when occasion offers. The Hula people on the
contrary, who belong to the Kirapuno tribe, are
most expert fishermen, using a well-made net for
that purpose, and a fishing-spear, or "karaut," re-
sembling a besom.
Almost daily, while they remained here, they
went fishing close to a reef outside the harbour,
exchanging the fruits of their labour for earthen-
ware vessels and red beads, that now constituted
a considerable part of the Motu's wealth.
From three to four small beads would purchase
a fish. With such an influx of visitors and food,
fresh life animated the place, and plenty reigned
around. It was a treat to taste again some ripe
bananas, and to drink once more the milk of the
cocoa-nut. The price of a cocoa-nut fell to only
half a stick of tobacco. We paid the same for a
good-sized vessel full of water, which had to be
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